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CHARLES CLERVILLE. 


CHARLES CLERVILLE was 
oung and handsome ; of good family, 
nd great fortune; his manner was 
elegant, and his conversation lively ; 
e knew every body, and talked upon 
every subject; he called himself the 
lave of the fair, but he was more the 
lave of vanity ; he railed at matrimony 
vith all the virulence of Shakespeare’s 
Benedick ; and, as he thought no one 
ould be msensible to the charms of 
is person, triumphed in his imaginary 
bower over the hearts of the women. 
anity was his predominant passion, 
dmiration his first hope, and pleasure 
is great pursuit: to obtain the one, 
ne fancied he need only to be seen; 
nd, to taste the other, must be im- 
nersed in gaiety. Thus was an ex- 
ellent understanding, and an amiable 
ind rendered useless by the indul- 
ence of vanity, and the love of fashion. 
Vith a heart formed by the Virtues, 
nd a face which the Graces might have 

vied, Henrietta, in her eighteenth 
ear, accompanied by her mother Ho- 
orla, left the peaceful shades of El- 
erton, to enjoy the pleasures of the 
netropolis. Her complexion was fair 
md clear, the finger of Hygeia had 
iven it a tint that would have dis- 
raced vermillion ; but it was not her 


catures, it was thei expression, that | 


nade her beauty. Her form seemed 
noulded by the hand of ease, and po- 
Shed by the hand of elegance. She 
ung with sweetness, danced with the 
ghtness of a sylph, and spoke with 
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the wisdom of a muse,  Honoria’s 
connexions were in the first line of 
fashion and splendour. Her fortune 
was affluent; report doubled it. Hen- 
rietta, therefore, was soon surrounded 
by a number of admirers, allured by 
the glitter of gold, and the charm of 
beauty. Young, and accustomed to 
retirement, she had had but few op- 
portunities of observing people and 
manners. Her imagination had form- 
ed the highest ideas of sense and re- 
finement in the world; and she was 
soon astonished at the ignorance of 
some men whose educations had been 
liberal, and the affectation of ‘others, 
possessed of no outward merit to ren- 
der it pardonable. Among those who 
paid her most attention, was Clerville. 
He was in every party with Henrietta, 
and devoted himself particularly to 
her; for he knew she was the general 
topic of conversation, and the principal 
object of admiration. By the elegance 
of his address, and his pointed polite. 
ness, he gained her preference to all 
the beaux that fluttered around her. He 
perceived this; his vanity was gratifi- 
ed; and that was generally the first 
incentive to all his assiduities. Hen- 
rietta saw he possessed superior abili- 
ties, and a heart naturally virtuous: 
she lamented his vanity, while she was 
pleased with his attentions; though 
she did not consider such, in general, 
as instances of attachment, but as little 











arts of behaviour practised in the 
school of politeness, and absolutely 
necessary in the commerce of acquain- 
tance ; without which society would 
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lose its good humour, and conversa- 
tion sink into bluntness. At the ex- 
piration of the winter amusements, 
Honoria and her daughter left the me- 
tropolis, and visited several watering 
places. Clerville was frequently with 
them, attending on Henriettaa He 


could not be insensible to her charms, || — 


though he was not conscious of loving 
her; but imagined he only admired 
her. When summer was over, the 
former returned to town; and Cler- 
ville, being master of his fortune, his 
pleasures, and himself, determined to 
visit France, took leave of Honoria 
and Henrietta, and set off on his jour- 
ney to that kingdom. He travelled 
through those interior parts of it where 
he was informed he should meet with 
the best accommodation ; viewed the 
churches, examined the face of the 
country, and the features of the wo- 
men; then took up his residence at 
Paris, thinking that the only place 
where true politeness was to be ac- 
quired, and the fine gentleman finish- 
éd. About this time the failure of the 
person in whose hands was entrusted 
the chief property of Honoria, obliged 
her and her daughter to quit the city, 
retrench their expenses, and retire to 
a small estate in the country. - This 
change in their situation was at first 
severe, but the principles of goodness 
they both possessed soon effected a 
cheerful and contented resignation. 
Their house, though small, was fur- 
nished genteelly, and situated pleasant- 
ly. Music, painting, and reading, 
which had been all neglected during 
her residence in the gay world, Hen- 
rietta now returned to with renewed 
assiduity; and, by the pleasure they 
afforded, soon ceased to regret the 
Joss of fortune and of splendour. She 
“had frequently thought of Clerville 
Maince he left England; and, when in 
the circle of fashion, could’not forbear 
lamenting his absence. She once could 
have preferred him to all the men she 
had ever seen, but knew not if his as- 
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siduities indicated a partiality ; and, 
being acquainted with his sentiments 
on matrimony, and his own self-love, 
thought it improbable she could ever 
gain his affections. 

( To be continued. ) 


PIERRE. A German Tale. 

* (Concluded from page 54._) 

i «T WAS two days, and three 
ni ts,” continued Pierre, “in a state 
of insensibility, ignorant of all that 
passed—ignorant of Theresa’s fate. I 
saw no one but my jailor, who replied 
to all my questions that it could not be 
jlong before I must be condemned. 

The third day the gates were thrown 
open; a guard escorted me to the 
Place d’Armes. I beheld afar off 
the whole regiment assembled, .and | 
perceived the terrible instrument of 
my punishment. All my happiness 
was, that I had arrived at the summit 
of my misfortunes ; and I impatiently 
awaited the mortal blow. I moved 
with convulsive agony, and my lips 
unknowingly pronounced the name of 
Theresa.w—My eyes wandered vainly 
in search of her, and in this state I 
reached the place of execution. My 
sentence was read, and I awaited only 
the final moment, when my punish- 
ment was suspended by the most pierc- 
ing eries. I looked round, and beheld 
a figure half naked, pale, and bloody, 
making efforts to pierce through the 
armed troop that environed me—it was 
Frederic “‘ my friends,” cried he, 
‘it is I who am culpable——lI, only, 
deserve to die—My friends, spare the 
innocent!—lI would have seduced his 
wife—He did but punish my villainy 
—it was just—and you must be bar- 
barians to shorten his days!” 
chief of the regiment stepped forward: 

he stopped wiggerics and tried to pa- 
cify him, by reading the act that con- 

| demned me for lifting my hand against 
my officer.— No more—” cried Fre- 
deric; ‘¢I have procured his liberty— 























| he is no longer in your power——-here 
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is his discharge, properly signed! 
The chiefs were all assembled—Fre- 
deric and humanity pleaded my cause. | 
I was reconducted to prison.—Frede- 
ric wrote to ministry he accused 
himself—demanded my pardon, and 
obtained it. Armiaz, Theresa, and 
myself, hastened to throw ourselves 
at the feet of my deliverer. He con- 
frmed the grant that had set me at. 
liberty, and would have conferred) 
other benefits, which we would not} 
accept.—We returned to the village, 
and, at the death of Armiaz, were left 
sole possessors of his property. Here 
will Theresa and I finish our days in 
peaceful serenity, happy in the midst 
of our virtuous family.” 
—— +e 
PLEASURE. 

Pleasure and business contrast and 
give a relish to each other, like day 
and night ; the constant vicissitudes of 
which, are far more delightful than any 
uninterrupted half year of either. To 
pass life in the most agreeable manner, 
one ought not to be so much a man of 
pleasure as to postpone any necessary 
business ; not so much a man of busi- 
ness as to despise elegant amusement. 
A proper mixture of both, forms a 
more infallible specific against tedium 
and fatigue, than a constant regimen 
of the most pleasant of the two. 














FOPS. 

Nothing is more unfeeling than a 
fop, nor any animal more completely 
selfish. A ball, the billiard room, a 
new dance, the latest fashion, interests 
him more than any thing of real im- 
portance. The mind of a fop, regard- 
less of what is valuable, attaches itself 
to those trifling objects only, which the 
vortex of fashion whirls within its 
reach. Nothing of moment can adhere 
to what is so essentially flimsy. Like 
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THE BREAKFAST. 
Bulletin Extraordinary. 
Head Quarters C 


I have the honor to acquaint you, that thi® 

morning, at nine, I made an alerte, and by a 

masterly movement, reached the entrench- 

ments of the enemy before the drum had beat 

to breakfast.. After driving in his advanced 

posts. and forcing the hall door, I commenced a 

well directed attack upon the department where 

the breakfast forage was deposited. After a 

spirited defence by marshal Yow/er and general 

Pompey, who had been commissioned to act 

during the absence of the commander in chief, 

I carried the place, cane in hand. It is with 

incredible satisfaction I inform you, that in less 

than eleven minutes I was in possession of five 

plates of muffins, three pyramids of buttered 

toast, several canisters of sugar, together with 

various other stores. I then secured the mi- 

litary (tea) chest, spiked three eggs, after first 

unloading them, seized the coffee redoubt, and 
made a considerable impression on fort choco- 
late. All this was effected without the loss of 
a single tooth; and I feel mach pleasure in be- 
ing able to say that my stomach is in excellent 
health and spirits. I am under infinite obliga- 
tions to lieutenant general Feot and colonel Leg, 
whose eminent exertions on this and other oc- 
casions demand my warmest gratitude; they 
were particularly serviceable to me during the 
rapid march’ I madé from § I also beg 
leave to recommend to your notice two very 
deserving officers, major Foretooth and captain 
Grinder, but for whose penetration and unremit- 
ted exertions in the laborious post they occu- 
pied, I should have been ili able to accomplish 
this undertaking: nor ought I to pass over in 
silence the activity and intrepidity of adjutants 
Thumb and Finger, who were extremely active 
on the occasion ; and I indulge a sanguine hope 
that they will meet with that distinction to 
which their long and faithful services entitle 
them. Iam, &c. C. 


Stir, 
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The celebrated Dr. Vaughan was called one 
evening to visit a gentleman ill with a fever. 
The doctor, though one of the sprucest beaux 
of that day, was near seventy years of age, and 
quite purblind. “Put out your tongue, my 
friend,” said he to the patient; and applying 
his finger to the patients unshaved chin, instead 
of his tongue, cried out, * Give him some drink! 
give him some drink ! his tongue is as rough as a 
nutmeg grater |” 


> te 


“Pray Sir,” said a patient with a skin be- 
grimed with dirt, ‘* Pray, Sir, do you think the 





rubbed amber; the fop, without influ- 


sea air will be of any serviée to me ?” “ No, Sir,” 


said the doctor, ‘‘ but with the aid of this lini- 





encing any substance of weight, attracts 
all the straws and chaffs that are near 
Ihe : 




















ment, (prescribing him one which contained a 
due proportion of soap in its composition,) the 
sea itself may.” 


ie 
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For the Fuvenile Port-Folio, 
ALBERT’S GRAVE. 


°T was night, the stars began to gleain 
And softly breath’d the gale; ‘ 

With pallid cheek and pensiye air, © 
Fair Ella trod the vale; % 

She sought the spot where willows weep, ~ 
Where yews majestic wave, 

Where roses twine a blushing fence, 
Round Albert’s humble grave. 

No marble told where Albert lay, 
There rose no “ storied urn ;” 

But, tribute richer far than these, 
There did affection mourn. 

And gladly would I yield to death, 
Would kind remembrance lave 

My grassy bed with tears as pure, 
As dew’d young Albert’s grave. 

Blue as the summer’s cloudless Heaven 
Was Ella’s azure eye; 

The hily’s white her spotless breast, 
Her cheek, the rose’s dye. 

But faded now poor Ella’s cheek, 
Her locks neglected wave ; 

She only loves to sit and weep, 


Beside her Albert’s grave. Rosa. 


TO ELIZA. 


You call yourself my friend, and say 
You glory in the name ; 

But tell me, can you in the day 

When poverty in dread array, 

With sorrow, drives each smile away, 

"Preserve the sacred flame? 

Can you weep with me in distress? 
Rejoice with me in joy? 

Will you my injured fame redress, 

The voice of calumny repress, 

And strive by friendship’s fond caress, 
Vexation to destroy ? 

Will yon when fortune turns her wheel, 
Refuse with her to bend: 

When fiatterers from my fire-side steal, 

At golden shrines elsewhere to Kneel : di 

Will you the wounds of self-love heal, 
And still remain my friend ? 

When sickness warns me to desist 
From life’s gay bustling day, 

Will you to soothe my pain assist, 

Of symptoms hear the daily list, 

Nor from my pillow e’er be miss’d, 
While beams the vital ray? 


SONNET TO HEALTH. 


| Health, blooming goddess! thee my soul im. } 


plores 

To tint my pallid cheeks with roseate hues; 
In vain, without thee, wealth unfolds her stores, 

is her rich mines of gold, and gems pro. 

use. 

Though loud acclaim attended every hour, 
, Or the bright diadem adorned my brow, 
’en the world’s homage has no magic pow’r, 
Like thy sweet presence to relieve my woe, 







‘|| Oh ! kindly smile, and love will look benign ; 


And from me beauty will not veil her charms; 
For ah! joy sickens when the soul’s supine, 
And glowing youth avoids pale langour’s arms. 
Parent of bliss! without thee life is drear, 
Cheerless as nature’s breast, in arctic realms 
severe. 
———2 ¢ 


EPITAPH ON H. K. WHITE, 


Whate’er of genius or poetic fire 

or Henry’s breast, to tune the muses 
yre, 

Is here entomb’d—beneath this marble vase, 

Rests virtue’s child, enshrin’d with halcyon 
bays. 

To worldly views, his lofty soul was blind; 

Immortal visions occupied his mind. 

Truth, lent her mirror——Faith her steadfast 
cross, 

And pious rapture, all his soul engross’d. 

Still he obtain’d some stolen leisure hours : 

These he employ’d to cull Parnassian flow’rs ; 

But ah his chaplet made his reason blind, 

Biind to the cyprus that was with it twin’d. 

Conceal’d death wove it, to delude his prey: 

But pitying mercy snatch’d the youth away; 

Snatch’d him to realize his dreams of bliss, 

Erasing all his nature did amiss ; 

His body lies beneath this humble stone, 

To meet his Saviour’s smiles his soul has flown. 


— 2 +e 


THE TRUANT. 

The bird that flies from fost’ring care 
May, truant like, awhile be gay; 
May warble through the yielding air, 

And revel in the blaze of day. 

’Till clouds that speak approaching night, 
The vagrant’s wanton eye surveys ; 
Then, trembling in its homeward flight, 

Forgiveness seeks, forgiveness prays. 
Thus I, by glitt’ring scenes estrang’d, 
When youthful fancy loves to roam ; 
The blaze expir’d, the picture chang’d, 
Return with anguish to my home. 
Oh pardon! for my heart now bleeds, 
Nor with that distant look reprove ; 
The child of error, earnest pleads, 
The child of error, courts your love. 








Afid when at last in terror’s dust, 
Death clouds each earthly view, 
Will you in memory’s hallow’d vest, 
Seek the lone spot where I may rest, 
And drop a tear? the last sad test 
Of friendship pure and true. Li. 
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